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The comic dll Historic of 

Enter Graitano. 

Grati. Fairc fir, you arc well ore-tanc : 

My L'TSaffamo vpon rrioreaduice, 
hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreate 
your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be •> 
his ring I doe accept moil: thankfully, 
andfo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youth old Shylockcs houfe. 

(yra. That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, I would fpealce with you : 

He fee if / can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

Por. s Thou rnaift 1 warrantee fbaihaUe oldfwearing 
that they didgiue the rings away to men 5 
butwele out-face them, and out*fweare them to: 
away,make hart, thou knowfl where 1 will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir, will yov fhew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and / "ejjfca. 

Lor. Thcmoone fhines bright Jn fuch anight as this 
when the fweet windc did gently kiffe the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
ffroyltu ine thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d his foule toward the' Grecian tents 
vvhere fre(fed lay that night. 

J ejfi '. Jn fuch a night 
did T htjbie fearefully ore-trip the dewe,' 
and faw the Lyons fhadow ere him felft, 
and ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
(loode Dido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her Loue 
to come againe to Carthage. 

lejji. In fuch a night 
CWedea gathered the inchanted heart s 
that did renew old Efon . , . 

Lorm. In fuch a night , 



We merchant of Venice. 

did ttSic* fteale from the wealthy lewe, 

and with an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 

asfarre as Belmont. 
left. In fuch a night 

did young Lorens Iwearc he loued her well, 

Healing her foule with many vowes of faith, 
and ncrc a true one. 

Loren. In fuch a night '/ 

did pretty 'jejftca (like a little Ihrow) 

(launder her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

left. I would out-night you did no body come? 

But harke, I hearc the footing ofa man. 

- ‘ Enter a Mtftenger. 

Loren. Who comes (o fall in filcncc of the night ?' 
iMejfen. A friend ? 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend 2 
Meff. Stephana is my name, and f bring word 
my Miftres will before the breake of day 
be heere at Belmont, fhe doth liray about 
by holy crollcs wherc-lhe kneclesand prayes 
for happy wedlock hourcs. 

Loren. Who comes with her 3 
LMef. None but a holy Hermit and her snayd s 
I pray you is my Mailler yet returnd ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from him, *f 

But goe we in I pray thee Irjfiea, 
and ciresnoniouily let vs prepare 

feme Welcome for the Miftres of fhe houfe. Enter Potent, 

dome: Sola.fola % wo ha, ho fola, fola. 

Loren, Who calls? 

C !o. Sola, did you fee M .Lorenzo, & M .Lortnza fola, (bla. 

Loren, Leaue hollowing man, heere. 

Ciome, Sola, where, where ? 

Loren. Heere? 

T ell him there's a Port come from my Maiftcr, with his 
“Mfte foil of goodnewes, my Mailler will be heere ere morning 


h 


Loren. 
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